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the Formula Book- Last of all he came to the money.
He looked at it and then at Lady Grassleyes.
"Five-miK* notes," he murmured. "I have never
before seen a million francs look so attractive/*
She smiled and waved her hand.
"The entertainment was well worth the money,"
she said.
The Marquis's left hand reached backwards and
raised her fingers to his lips. With his right hand he
replayed the little tune. The safe was closed. The
notes were in the Marquis's pocket.
"My car is waiting in the cedar grove/* the Mar-
quis said, addressing Pooralli. "Her ladyship accepts
my hospitality upon the yacht. You may accompany
us, riding with Jean."
Pooralli bowed gravely, wiped some very unpleas-
ant black substance from the end of his arrow and
passed it to his brother. He threw open the door. The
Marquis blew a silver whistle and his car drew noise-
lessly up to the entrance*